
[CONTINUED.]
"I had heard of animals and even human

beings who were totally invisible, bat who still
retained their form, their palpability and all
the powers and functions of life. I had heard
of houses haunted b* in visible animals; I had
read the story of the maiden whose comings
her lover perceived by the parting of the tall
grain in the field of ripe wheat through which
she pawed, but whose form, although it might
be folded in his arms, was yet as invisible to
his sight as the summer air. I did not doubt
for a moment that the auimal that had come to
me was one of those strange beings. I lifted
his head; it was heavy. 1 took hold of a paw
which be readily gave me; he had every attri¬
bute of a real dog, except that he could not be
seen..

..I call that perfectly horrible," said Aunt
Martha with a sort of a gasp.
"Perhaps," said the young man, "you would

prefer that I should not continue."
At this both my wife and Aunt Martha de¬

clared that he must go on. and even I did not
object to hearing the rest of the story. ,

"Well, said the young man. "Ajax never
came back. It is generally believed that dogs
can see things which are invisible to us, and I
am afraid that my faithiul hound waa fright¬
ened. perhaps to death, when he found that
the animal whose entrance into the courtyard
he had perceived was a supernatural and un¬
canny thing.

'.But if I needed a canine companion I had
one. for by day or night this invisible dog never
left me. When I slept he lay on the floor bythe side of my bed; if I out down my hand I
could always feel his head, and often he would
stand op and press his nose against me. as if
to assure me that he was there. *lhis str> ngecompanionship continued for Several days, aud
1 became really attached to the invisible ani¬
mal. His constant companionship seemed toindicate that he had come to guard me and
that he was determined to do it thoroughly. I
felt so much confidence in his protection, al¬
though I knew not how it could be exerted,that one morning I decided to take a walk and,with my hand ou the head of the dog to make
sure that he wa9 with me, I strolled into the
open country.

"I had walked about a mile and was approach¬ing a group of large trees, when suddenly frombehind one of them the tail figure of a man
appeared. In an instant I knew it to be Col.Ka.dtiein; his was a face which could not easilybe forgotten. Without a word he raised a pistolwhich he held in his hand and tired at me. Theball whistled over my head.
"I (topped short, startled and frightenedalmoet out of my aeuacs. 1 was unarmed and

tion of the bodies of serpents, this one must ex¬
tend a long distance down the stairs.
"But I had not descended more than a doten

steps before I felt a shiver keneath my hand,and then a jerk, and the next moment it was
violently drawn upward. I withdrew mv hand
and started to one side, and then, how. 1 know
not, I became aware that the dog part of the
creature was coming down stairs.

''I now became possessed by a wild terror.
The creature must be furious that I had dis¬
covered his real form. He had always been
careful to keep bis head toward me. I should
be torn to pieces as Kaldtein had been! Down
the stairs I dashed, across the court ynrd and
toward a lofty old tower, which stood in one
corner or the castle. Up the winding stairs of
this I ran with a speed which belongs only to a

frantically ternfiud creature until I reached
the fourth story, where I dashed through an
open doorway, slammed behind me an iron
door, which shut with a spring, and fell gasp¬
ing upon the floor.
"In less than a minute I was aware, by a

slight rattling of the great hinges, that some¬
thing was pushing against the door, but I did
not more. I knew that I was safe. The room
in which I lay was a prison dungeon, and in it.
in the olden timeB. it is said, men had been left
to perish. Escape or communion witli the
outer world was impossible. A little light and
air camotthrough a narrow slit near the top of
the wall, and to force the door would be im¬
possible.
"I knew the invisible dog. or whntever it

was. could not get in unless the door was

opened. I had frequently noticed that when
he entere i a room it was through an open door,
and I sometimes knew of his approach by see¬
ing an unlatched door open without visible
cause, so, feeling sccure for the present, I lay
and gasped and panted.
"After the lapse of a few hours, however, I

was seized by a new terror. How was I ever
to get out of this horrible dungeon? Even if I
made up my mind to face the dog. trusting that
he had recovered from his momentary anger. I
had no means of opening the door, and as to
making any one bear me I knew that wa6 im¬
possible.

"I had no hope that my servants would seek
me here. I had not seen any one when I ran
;nto the tower, and if they should discover that
I was here in this dungeon how could they
open the door? The key was in my father's
possession. He had taken it to Vienna to ex¬
hibit it as a curiosity to some of his mechanical
friends. He believed that there was not such
another key in the world. I was in the habit
of making long absences from the castle, and if
I should be looked for I believed that the
tower would be the last place visited.
"Sight came on; the little light in the room

vanished and, hungry, thirsty, and almost
hopeless. I fell asleep.
"During the night there was a most dread¬

ful sturm. The thunder roared, the lightningtlauhed through the slit in the wall, and the

COL. TTAS BirSO ATTACKED BY MY PHnTrcrflB
.acre was no piace 01 reiupe to wiiicn I could
fly. It was plain that the man was determined
to kill me.

"Quick.;? recoekin^ his pistol Kaldhein raised
it agnu. I involuntarily shrank back, expect¬ing death, but before he coal.1 tire Ins arm sud¬
denly dropped and the pistol was dischargedinto the ground. Then began a strange scene.
The man shouted, kicked and beat up and
down with his arms, his pistol fell from hi*
hand, he sprang from side to side, he turned
around, he struggled and relied.

"I stood astuundod. For an instant I sup¬posed the man had been overtaken by somesort of fit: but in a flush the truth came to me.
Kaldhein was being attacked by niy pretector,the invisible dog.

"Horrified by thi* conviction, my first im¬
pulse was to save the man. and. without know¬
ing what 1 wit going to do, I stepped quicklytoward him. but. stumbling over something I
did aot see, I fell sprawling. Before I could
regain my feet 1 saw Kaldhein fall backward to
the ground, where a scene took place, so terri¬
ble that i shall not attempt to describe it.
When, with trembling steps. I approached, the
man was dead. Tho invisible dog had almost
torn him to pieces.
"I could do nothing. I did not remain uponthe spot another minute, but hurried home to

the cattle. As I rapidly walked on I felt the
dog bedside me, aud, putting my haud uponbim, I felt that ho was panting terribly, and forthree days 1 did not leave the house.
"About the end of this time I was sitting in

an upper room of the castle, reflecting uponthe receut dreadful event, when the thought.truck me that the invisible dog. who was by
my side, apparently asleep, w as of an unusuallypowerful build to overcome so easily such a
strong man as Kaldhein. 1 felt a desire to
know how large the creature really was. and,
as I had never touched any portion Of his bodyback of his shoulders. I now passed my hand
along his back. 1 was amazed at his length,and when 1 had moved my haud at least seven
feet from his head it stdl rested upon his body;then the form of that body began to change in
. manner which terrified me, but, impelled by
. horrible but irresistible curiosity, my hand
moved on.
"But I no longer tonelied the body of a dog;the form beneath my hand was cylindrical, ap-Cently about a foot in diameter. As myid moved on the diameter diminished, an<l

the skin of the creature necame cold and
clammy. I was feeliug the body of a snake!

"I now had reached the open door of the
room. The body of the snake extended
through iW It went on to the top of the stairs;

wind blew with such terrific violence that the
tower shook and trembled. After a time Iht aril a tremendous crash as of falling walls,and then another, and now I felt the wind
blowing into mv prison."There was no further sleep for mo. Trem¬bling with a tearful apprehension of whatmight happen next. I cowtred against the walluntil the day broke; then I perceived that infront of me was a great hole ill the wall ofthe dangeon. which extended for more than ayard above the floor. I »at and looked at thisuntil the light became stronger, and then I
cautiously approached the aperture and looked
out. Nearly the whole of the castle lay in ruinsbefore me!

'.It was easy to see what had happened. Thestorm had demolished the crumbling walb ofthe old building and the tower, itself frail andtottering, stood alone, high above the prostrateruins. If the winds should again arise it mustfall, and at any momeut its shaken foundationsmight give away beneath it.
"Through the hole in the wall, which hadbeen caused by the tearing away of some ofthe connection between the lower and mainbuildings. 1 could look down on the ground be¬low. covered with masses of jagged stone, butthere was no way in which I could get down. Icould not descend that perpendicular wall. IfI leaped out death would be certain.
"As I crouched at the opening I felt thehead of a dog pushed against rnu. A spasm ofterror ran through me, but the moment thecreature began to lick my hands I knew that Ihad nothing to fear front hiiu. Instantly myconrage returned. I felt that he was my pro¬tector. I patted his head and he renewed hit

caresses.
"l'assing my hand over him I found he washolding himself in his present position bymeaus of his fore legs, which were stretchedout upon the floor. What a dog this must be,who could climb a wall! Cut I gave no time toconjectures of this sort. How could I availmyself of his assistance? In what mannercould he enable me to escape from that dan¬

gerous tower?
"Suddenly a thought came to me. I remem¬bered the snuke part of him. Judging fromthe ratio of diminution, which 1 have men¬tioned before, that part, if hanging down,must reach nearly, if not quite, to the ground.Bv taking advantage of this means of descentI might be saved, but the feat would requiregreat dexterity and an immense amount offaith. This serpeut-like portion of the ani¬mal was invisible. How could I know howlong it was!
"But there was no time for consideration,the wind had again arisen and was blowingwith fury. The tower shook beneath me; at

any moment it might fall. If I should againescape from death, through the assistance of
my invisible friend, I must avail mjself of thatassistance instantly.
'T stopped and felt the animal. He still hungby the fore Dart of his body, and by his forelegs to the noor of the dungeon, and by reach¬ing out I could feel that the rest of him ex¬tended downward. I therefore seized his bodyin my arms, threw myself out of the apertureand began to alide down.
"In a very short time I found that I hadreached the snake portion of the creature, and,throwing mj arms and legs around it, I en¬deavored with all my strength to prevent a tootapid descent, but in spite of all my efforts mydownward progress was faster than I wouldhave wished it to be, but there was no stopping,I must slip down.
"In theee momenta of rapid descent my mindwas filled with wild anxiety concerning what

was likely to be the ratio of diminntiou of theserpent-like form to which I was clinging. Iremembered in a flash that there were snakeswhose caudal extremity dwindled away sud¬denly into a point. This one might do so, andat any instant I might come to the end ofUmtail and drop from a great height upon theJagged stouts below.
"Calculation after calculation of the ratio ofdiminution flashed through my mind duringthat awful descent My whole eool was cen¬tered upon one pomt When shall this supportend? Whoa shall 1 drop?

"i mw nil i iu wn."
tk«M I began to deecend. mr bMrt beating fastwith terror, my face blanched, 1 am enre, bat
mr hand »ull moving along the body of theawful creator*. I had atnditid zoology. giving. good deal of attention to reptile*, and I knewthat, judged by the ordinary ratio of duaxna-

''Fortunately I »m on the leeward aide of
the tower, and I waa not jwung about by the
wind. Steadily I descended, and tteadily the
diameter of the form 1 grasped diminished:
soon I could grasp in with my hand, then with
a terrified glance Hooked below. I was still at
a sickening distance from the ground. I shut
mr eyes. I slipped down, down. down. The
tail became like a thick rope which I encircled
with each hand, it became thinner and thin¬
ner. It grew so small that I could not hold it,but as I felt it slip from my fingers my feet
rested on a pile of (tones.
"Bewildered and almost exhausted I stum¬

bled over the rains, gained the unencumbered
ground and ran as far from the tower as I
could, sinking down at last against the trunk
of a tree in a neighboring field. Scarcely hadI reached this spot when the fury of the'wind
storm appeared to redouble, and before the
wild and shrieking blast the tower bent, nnd
then fell with a great crash upon the other
ruin.

'.The first thought that came into my mind
when I beheld the dreadful spectacle con¬
cerned the creaturu who had twice saved mylife. Had he escaped or wns he crushed be¬
neath that mas of stones? I felt 011 either side
to discover if he were near me. but he wag not.
Had he given his life for mine?
"Had I been stronger I would have searched

for him; I would have clambered among the
ruins to see if I could discover his mangledform. If I could but reach his faithful head I
would stroke and carets it, living or dead. But
excitement, fatigue and want of food had made
me so weak that I could do nothing but sit
upon the ground with mv back against the
tree.
"While thus resting I perceived that the

whole of the tower had not been demolished by
the storm. Some if the rooms in which we had
lived, having been built at a later date than the
rest of the great edifice, had resisted tho powerOf the wind and was still standing."From the direction of the uninjured portionof the castle I now saw approaching a light-colored object, which seemed to be floating in
the air about a toot from the groaud. As it
came nearer I saw that it was a basket, and I
immediately understood the situation. Myfaithful friend was alivo, and he was bringing
me some refreshments.
"On came the basket, rising and falling with

the bounds of the dog. It was truly an odd
spectacle, but a very welcome one. In a few
moments the batket was deposited at mv side
and I was caressing the head of the faithful
dog. In the basket I found a bottle of wine
and some bread and meat, which the good
creature had doubtless discovered in the
kitchen of the castle, and it was not long be¬
fore I felt like myself again. The storm iiad
now almost passed away, and I arose and went
10 my own rooms, my friend aua protector stili
keepiug close to ni.v side.
"On the morning of the next day. as I sat

wondering what had happened to my servants
and whether my father hail been apprised of
the disaster to the castle, I felt something pull¬ing at the skirt of my coat. I put out my hand
and found that it was the invisible dog. Imag¬ining that he wished me to follow hiin I arose,and. obeying the impulse given me by his
gentle strain upon my coat, I followed liiin out
of the door, across the court yard and into the
open country. We went on a considerable dis¬
tance. A gentle touch of my* coat admonished
me when 1 turned from thy direction in which
it whs desired that I should go.

"After a walk of about half an hour I ap¬proached a great onk tree, with low. wide-
spreading branches. Some one was sitting be¬
neath it. Imagining the truth, I rushed for-
ward. It was Marie!
"It was needless for us to say anything, to

explain the Btate of our feelings toward each
other. 'Ihe tale was told bv the delight with
which we met. When 1 asked her how she
enmo to be there she told me that about an
hour before, while sitting in front of her
father's mansion, she felt Bamething gentlypulling at her skirts, and. although at first a
little frightened, she was at length impelled bycuriosity to obey the impulse, and, without
knowing whether it was the wind or some
supernatural force which had led her here, she
had come.
"We had a great deal to say to each other.She told me that she had been longing to send

me a message to warn me that Col. Kuldhein
would certainly kill me the next time he saw
me. but she had no means of sending me such
a message, for the colonel had had her actions
closely watched.
"When the news came of Kaldhein's death

she at first feared that I had killed him. and
would therefore be obliged to fly the country,but when it was kuown that he had been almost
torn to pieces by wild beasts she.like every one
else, was utterly amazed and could not under¬
stand the matter at all. None but the most
ferocious creatures could have inflicted the in¬
juries of which the man had died, and where
those creatures came from no one knew. Some
people thought that a pack of bloodhounds
migut have broken loose from some of the es¬
tates of the surrouuding country, and in tho
course of their journeyings might have met
with the colonel and fallen upon him. Others
surmised that a bear had come down from the
mountains and killed the man. but the fact was
that nobody knew anything about it.

"I did not attempt to acquaint Marie withthe truth. At that moment the invisible dog
was lying at my side, and I feared if I men¬tioned hia existence to Marie she might fly in
terror. To nie there was only one importantphase ot the affair, and that was that Marie
was now free; that she might be mine.
"Before we parted we were allianced lovers,pledired to marry as soon ns possible. 1 wrote

to my father, asking for his permission to wedthe lady. But in his reply he utterly forbade
uny such marriage. Marie also discovered,without difficulty, that her parents would not
permit a union with a foreigner, and would,indeed, oppose her marriage with any one at
tuis time.
"However, ns usual, love triumphed, and,ifter surmounting many difficulties, we weremarried and fled to America. Since that timeI have been obliged to support myself and mvwife, for my father will give me no assistance.He bad proposed u very different career for

ne. and was extremely angry when he found
uis plans had been completely destroyed. But
we are hopeful; we work hard and hope that
we inav yet be able to support ourselves com¬fortably without aid fromHnv one. We are
rounsr, we are strong, we trust each other
ind have firm faith in the success of our
efforts.
"I had only one regret in leaving Europe,ind that was that my faithful friend, tho noble

md devoted invisible dog. was obliged to re-
nain on the other side or the Atlantic. Whv
;his was so I do not know, but perhaps it was'or the best. 1 have never told my wife of his
ixistence. and if she had accidentally discov¬ered it I know not what might have been the
(fleets npon her nervous system."The dog accompanied me through Austria.Switzerland, and France to Havre, from which
port we sailed. I took leave of him on the
;angplank. He licked my hands and I caressed
ind stroked him. People might have thou"hthat my actions denoted insanity, but eve"ry-jody was so greatly occupied these last mo-
nents before departure, perhaps I was notloticed. Just as I left him and hastened onsoard a sailor fell overboard from the gang¬plank. He was quickly rescued, but could not
magine why he had fallen. I bolieve, how-
iver. that he wns tripped up by the snake part>f my friend as he convulsively rushed awav."The vonng man ceased and gazed pensively
lpon the floor.
"Well, well, well!" exclaimed Aunt Martha.if these ara tho sort of experiences you had Ilon't wonder that ltealism was "wonderfultnough for you. The invisible creature was

rery good to you. I ara sure, but I am glad itlid not come with you to America."
David, who had been waiting for an oppor-unity to speak, now interrupted further com-

nenU by stating that it was daylight, and if Ihought well of it, he would open the windowbutters so that we might see any one goingoward the town. A milkman, he said, passedhe house very early every morning. Whenhe shutters were opened we were all amazedhat the night should have passed so quicklvThe tall burglar and the young man now'be-
;an to exhibit a good deal of anxiety.[To be continued. ]

The Little Copper Kettle.
rrom the New York World.
The little copper kettle bung on an iron
rane above a spirit lamp where society brews
ea and toddy is as much a fixture of the fash-
onable sitting room as the corner chair or the
Kitted palm. Whether it is nsed or not it ishe duty of the parlor maid to keep the lampllled with alcohol and the bell-bodied kettlemd lily shaped snuffer as brightly polished ashe window pane or key latches. On coldugbts it is not an unusnal thing for the head»f the house to mix a hot Scotch or toddy and
it the afternoon teas the lamp is lighted andhe spont kept steaming till the last guest hasleparted. Aside from looking pretty the souk>t the kettle is merry and the clouds ot steam
.rve to moisten the air, even if it does notJool it Mrs. Willie Astor frequently brewsihocolate in one of these quaint little carvedfettles of antique brass, which stands amonghe delicate chiua ot a chocolate service in heririmson-furniehed tea room. Mrs. PierpontIforgan has one of blackened iron in her library
m the hearth stone, where she sometimes ore-
>area hot lemonade, and at Mrs. Hicks Lord'sifteraoons the old English kettle it kept boil-
n* and steaming until it actually swings in the*0, slender crane.

The easiest way for a good wife to get alongileaaantly to to practice what her husband
>reaches..Atckiton Qiobe.
Some men's affaire don't get straightened oatmtil about the same time they do themselvea.buriingkm IWe iVesa,

THE LIVES OF CONGRESSMEN.
How They Are Written Up for th® Con¬

gressional Directory.
TH* XXPXBIESCES OF THE COMILU-*E*»»S
WHO WAST TO HESTIO* THEIB ASCBTOM-
OTBEKA WHO CONCEAL THEIR AGES.REITSALS
TO GIVE MIDDLE KAMES.

The United States government does not issne
from its gigantic printing and publishing es¬
tablishment another work that is in such great
immediate demand as the Congressional Direc¬
tory. Ten thousand neoplo want the paper-
covered result of Mr. W. H. Michael's industry,
and. like the folks who want pistols in Texas.
they need them suddenly. Senators and Repre¬
sentatives have hourly use for it.society leaders
yearn for its appearance becnuse it shows what
statesmen have wives and daughters with
them.no calling list can be made up without
its aid; compilers of state blue books and
authors of almanacs await its coming, aid the
general public which is on a visit to W ashing-ton scans its pages with interest.

THE ORIGIN OF THE PUBLICATION.
The first Congressional Directory was issued

in 1827 and was then a little 3 by 5 affuir which
was but little more than a list of Senators and
Representatives. Twenty-four very diminutive
pages were barely filled even with the largotype which was then so universally used. In
those days the postmaster of the House was the
editor and compiler of the document, and as
its preparation and publication brought to that
official ueithtT solid reward nor fleeting fsmo
but little brain powrr wr.« U3ed in its compila¬tion. The man who brought it out of the
darkness was the late Ben: Perlev Poore,whose duty it became, as clcrk to the joint com¬mittee on printing, to undertake the publica¬tion of the directory. M-Jor Poore. then a
youug man, developed it, added new features
to it and gave it a place among the works of
the mo.-.t select standard authors.
During the Forty-sixth Congress, when the

Senate became democratic, a reorganization of
that body resulted in the appointment of Mr.
F. A. Richardson, chief of the Washington bu¬
reau of the Baltimore Sun, as clerk of the
printing records, and as s>uch he compiled two
directories.
The work is now done by Mr. W. II. Michael,

a Nebraska newspaper proprietor, who was
called by Senator Manderson to the clerkshipof the Senate committee on printing and thelabors incident to the compilation of the direc-
tory.

HOW THE BOOK IS CONSTRUCTED.
A Star reporter found Mr. Michael in a

chatty mood an evening or two ago and asked
him to tell the nublic just how the directoryhas to be constructed.

..Nothing elaborate about it," replied Mr.Michael, "but it entails a good deal of work,ihe first step after a new Congress has beenelected is to send to each of the recently ex¬alted Senators and Representatives a requestfor a biographical sketch of himself and thesize of the total vote cast for himself and his
antagonists. Accompanying this request is a
sample sketch and the information that the
committee on printing, not having the fear of
Congressmen before their eyes, hau resolved
that no man, no matter how distinguished he
was or thought he was, would be allowed to tellall he knew about himself if he could not do itiu twenty lines of the directory. The limita¬
tion was not set until it had become absolutelynecessary. There was a disposition on the
part of many to transcend all reasonable
bounds and their lengthy chapters would have
made the book too large to serve properly the
purpose lor which it was intended.

HUNDREDS OF LETTERS.
'.To obtain the information required never

takes less than five hundred letters, for not ten
per cent of those applied to send the correct
figures relating to their election. New mem¬bers always give their majorities and fre¬
quently endeavor to direct particular attention
to the fact that these particular inujorities are
much larger than any majorities ever given
any one else in the same district. Some send
their majority and refer the compiler to the
secretary of state for the other figures.".¦Does the biographical matter come in in
pretty good shape? asked the reporter."Sometimes, was the reply. "But veryoften it does not. Frequently the answers are
campaign sketches from four to ten pages of
reprint, with an accompanying note to the ef¬
fect that the desired information will undoubt¬
edly be found in the pamphlet. In severalinstances the brief biographical data called
for has turned up iu the shape of foar or five
columns clipped from a newspaper and en¬livened by a wood cut.

THE AUTOBIOGRAPHIES.
"Does it take long to gather the necessaryinformation?''
'.lies; it keeps me busy all summer. This

would not be were it not for the delays. As
soon as a man is elected to a place in the na¬
tional legislature ho seems to be overcome bya sudden impulse which takes him away to the
mountains, or the seashore, or to Europe, or
somewhere else where he is hard to find. Thedirectory, however, must be out during thefirst week of December and it must have allthe biographical sketches iu it. so the compilerfollows the statesman by letter and teiegramuntil the facts called for are sent him."

"Is there any particular class of men whose
'copy' is clearer and more to the point thanthat of any other class?"'
"The variety of replies given to the same

set of questions is almost endless and but few
new congressmen give ju.vt what is asked for.The clearest replies come invariably from menwhose education was largely received in the
printing office; they never make mistakes. Iguard against errors as far as I possibly canand it is a regular practico to send each Con¬
gressman a proof of his biography before it is
Eublished. Very few of these proofs comeack unmarked and quite frequently attemptsare made to add a great deal of matter which
was sent in the first letter, but which neces¬sarily had to be left out. Frequent and per¬sistent are the efforts made to refer to dis¬tinguish persons who were the ancestors ofeither the writer or his wife; of course there is
no room in the directory for the roots andbranches of a couple of hundred genealogicaltrees, however honorable they may be. As arule, however, the Congressman is modest.Surprised, eh? It's true, though. There are afew in whose character modesty is not theprincipal feature, but it is a fact that the greatmajority of these men whose lives are out¬lined in the directory are inclined to modestyin their statements as to themselves; too mod¬
est in many cases."

ARMY RECORDS.
"Do those who have military or naval rec¬

ords seem desirous of having them incorporated
in their biographies?" queried the reporter.
"They do," said Mr. Michael. "Both Union

and confederates are particular about that.Both are evidently proud of what they did inthe late war. They are not, however, equallywilling to give the directory the benefit of theirfull names. Odd, isn't it? Very peculiar, but
very true. Most of them will give their first
name and their last, but they seem to have adecided objection to doing any more than givethe initial of their middle name when they have
one. Especially is this reluctance.often a di¬
rect refusal.noticeable in northern and west¬
ern men; southern men are invariably willingto tell it all."
"Have you found out why?"
"I think I have," replied Mr. MichaeL "It

seems to be so because a great many southern
men in Congress have names of persons whobave been historically prominent, and in most
instances the Christian names were those ofthose distinguished ancestors. A large numberof the northern and western men who wereasked for their middle names refused pointblank to give them. A few of the southernersneglected to send more than the middle initial,bat in no instance did one of them refuse.

BEFUSING INFORMATION REGARDING AOE.
"There is another line on which refusals

were not wanting," continued Mr. Michael,"and that is as to age. Occasionally a Con¬
gressman would confess himself to be a bach¬
elor and would state quite emphatically that
lie did not desire his age to be made plain inthe directory.
"How long does it take the government print¬ing office to turn out the book? About four

lays. That means that from 235 to 250 pages»f type are set up and printed from and that13,000 copies have been bound and delivered.3f this number 600 have been bound in cloth
for members; the others are in paper cover*.The second edition comes out after the House
:ommittees have been appointed. That edition
numbers 20,000 and there is not the slightestiifficulty in getting rid of the whole of it."

EAGERNESS FOB BIOGRAPHICAL DETAILS.
"I would confine the first edition," said Mr.

Kichael, "simply to the biographical sketches,
ind would have copies of it on the desks of
Congressmen when the Senate and Hons* are
sailed to order on the first Monday in Decem¬
ber. I suppose von will disagree with me, bnt
It is an indisputable fact that the biographies
ire read with more aridity on that dsy than on
my other. Old members and new ones are
mixed np so as to be lost for awh'Je, and both
:lasses refer to the directory to toll them who
this man on the right is or who is he that sets
to the left or in front Members get to know¦aoh other very speedily through the instru¬
mentality of thoee few Unas devoted to eaoh."

STAMPS WITH A HISTORY.
Two Rare Specimen!* Presented to the

National Museum.

There have lately come into the possession
of the national moaeom two articles which are
of great interest to every American and of par¬
ticular value to every student of American his-
tory. These arc nothing more nor leaf than
two of the original atamps engraved in England
for use in the American colonies in aocordance
with the provisions of tLa stamp act of Feb¬
ruary, 1765. This was the act which canned
sach an uproar among the colonies and which
was one of the main causes of all the trouble
immediately preceding and leading np to the
revolution. It was intended that the revenue
to be raised by the stamp act should come from
the saleof st imped paper and stamps which were
required to be placed upon all paper used in
commercial transactions, suits at law. publica¬tions, transfers of real estate, inheritances and
marriage licenses.

fOA^ICA f^LRJC^

the stamps jn Tnt> ?!r»Erx. .

Thus a tax was placed upon the colonies
without their consent and the money derived
from this tax was to be used for the sup¬
port of a standing array, which in turn was
expected to enforce the payment of the tax.
Apparently no Englishman dreamed of anv re-
Bintance to the act an J it \» said that Gren'ville.
the minister under whom the act was passed!
afterward made the statement that he would

j have staked his life on the obedience of the
colonics to the measure. Of course, however.
there was a decided resistance, ns everv Amer-

i k'lows.^ which led to the repeal of the act
j in March. 1(66, under the Rockingham min-
istry. I lie stamps themselves were band-
.olnt".v engraved and run in value from a half¬
penny up to several pounds. The two stamps
uow in tne museum are of the value of a half-
penny and a penny. They are uncanceled and
are two of eight which were preserved br the
heirs of the lloa. Welbore Ellis, who was eom-
raiHsioner of internal reveuue tor Great Britain
ill he year 1,05. Alter his death thev came into
the possession of his son Welbore Eliis. jr who
was a partner in the famous banking bouse of

| Walker, Maltby, Everett A Ellis, which failed
in the great hnancial panic of 1S27. These two
stumps remained in the Eiiis lamilv up to a

I u-y n"rs "K°' whc" t,K'.v were mveii to Mr. E
J. \\alkerof Newcastle-on-Tyiie bv his graud-
rather, the senior member of the above-men-
tioned banking firm, who was interested in
*nt'quos and curiosities. A short time a<-o the

j two stamps were given by Mr. E. J. Walker to

| Mr. John A. Brill of Philadelphia. Very soon
a"er the stamps came into bis possession Mr.
Brill received an offer of £10 from an
English collector for the two. but declined it at
once. whereupon the Englishman cabled him
an offer several times as large, which was also
declined. Mr. Brill came to the conclusion that
l. the stamps were of that much valuo to au
englishman they wouid be of much more in¬
terest to au American museum of historical
relics and he promptly presented them to the
national museum here, where thev will be ap¬
preciated and properly preserved.' Thev will
be installed in a handsome frame, which will
have pictures aud proper legends that will help
to tell the story of the causes that led to the
American revolution.
Written for The Evening Star.

The Thread of Life.
Tears of the past, when youth and bloom and

beauty
^

Flashed from the roseate sky.
Tour nowersare growing old, your blossoms fruity
And falling off to die:

O, radiant scenes from life's fair landscape ban¬
ished.

Vain was your transient light:
As shipB upon the ocean so ye vanished
And sailed into the night:

Tet, Time has borne us bravely on our Journey
Till yonder looms the endj

As champions of old we wage the tourney
Where'er our fortunes trendl

Though some havo fallen in the mad arena
.Many are battling stllll

Slowly we cirmb the summit of the scena
To hasten down the hill!

But 'mid the labyrinth of wild confusion,
A strenuous force we feel

Throughout the tumult to Its dire conclusion.
Ihe thread from Clotho's reel.

A silken cord that leads us to Love's fountain'
A rope to draw the plow!

A cable to ascend Ambition's mountain!
A band about the brow!

The line of destiny our fate Is guiding
Along the winding stream!

As o'er the tide our argosies are gliding.
Their freight a lleetlng dream.

Years that are gone, we miss ye and we mourn ve
Gardens where roses grow!

'

Wreaths of the past with withered loaves adorn ye-
Your buds but sadly blow!

'

Years yet to come we welcome and adore ye!
r resh are the fields we see!

Visions of glory deck the skies before ye!
Strange skein of destiny!

. David Graham apse.
fashionable shoes.

The Kind They Wear In Loudon aud
What They Covet in New York.

From the Home Journal.
The most fashionable London shoes, for very

smart occasions, are in silk, suode, or morocco
corresponding with the gown, with contrast¬
ing heels, rands, and either ribbon tying the
side flaps together, on the instep or a hand¬
some buckle. Oray silk or morrocco, with
white heels, rands and a silver buckle; dark
green with white, reseda with pale pink, black
with red, gold color with gray, have all been
popular combinations, and have been worn at
Goodwood. the garden parly at Marlborough
house, and at entertainments on board the
ships and yachts off Portsmouth.
The fashion of piping shoes with cork comes

to us from the commencement of the eighteenth
centurv. The black patent-leather shoe, with
colored satin heel, is another fashionable shoeand is a copy of French court shoes, wore verv
many vears ago, the shape and general fashionbeing adhered to. though the patent leather is
an invention of modern day. Those with redheels and handsome gold buckles are ex¬tremely smart and most becoming to the feet.For evening, brocade shoes, made with the
contrasting heel and rand, with dainty bowslined with the color of the heel or /ithTutbuckles, are in the height of fashion. Some ofthe bows are smartly set up, each one linedwith color, drawn together at the base in formsomewhat resembling a mouse's ear whila

^thrtVrielald reruP°n tbe sh^.someumitwith three pearl or crystal studs placed down
the center. The brocade is usually that of the
gown the shoe is to be worn with and the heel

ra,nf that °' the color in it, such as gold"piuVand^6 Wi,b* g°Id "*» *.» «<!

inn.°hu r^nary.Wearx,kid ,hoeB fash-
In S* °* For aftern°on wear colored
XV it?°J°iC0 "k0®"' aft.r the Lou"XV period, with high-pointed instep flaps andhandsome buckles, are much worn. These
.hoes are often worn with historical costumes.

Exploded Notions.
From the New York Sun.
There are a good many notions long ex¬

ploded.
Nobody believes, for example, (hat all women

wear tight shoes.
That all club men get drunk and don't so

home till morning. .

That the children of fashionable people are
not well taken care of.
That all boarding house tables are bad.
That all women wear tight stays.
That all women Uy the seeds for rapid con-

SSydirs ** Petticoat, wet on

That all women are Jealous of each other
That all women are underpaid.That all mince pies are indigestible
That a little candy is unhealthy.

souL** * *rUit diot ^ *'. your body sad

th~W4y * «<1 mil-is

Democrat."This has been a nr.it. «

«*PaMicane »» *be United States."
^Bepublican."Yes, bat we carried BraxvL".
***** CJfWi oan't come down the chimneys

DEAD BKAT8 AND PRODIGALS.
They Are Both Objectionable From the

Bar Tender'* standpoint.
"Dead beats don't triable me very tnnch."

.aid the saloon keeper. "Of courte, the war
they work it to call for a drink, ujually, and
then mt they have't any money. Such an
announcement rather stamp* the bartender,
a* a rule; for what is ho to do? He find* Terr
little satisfaction lu bouncing the offender,
.ince, at the close of the performance, the
party fired is «ti!l undeniably one drink ahead
of the establishment. On the other hand, he
can hardly be expected to smile and look amia¬
ble, as if he appreciated the little jest that ha*
been played ou him. The only useful plan i* to
stndy human nature a* it i* exhibited beforu
the bar aud learn to rtvognize the beat before
he gets his grip on the bottle. Many a timo
baa a customer unknown to mo come in here
and »aid. 'Whiskey, please!' And 1 have re¬
plied: 'Let me ate your money first.' Nor
nave I once made a mistake in aach a case,
lhere is something about the way in which
a man whose pockets ase empty aiiatnbles upto tue bar that indicates his insolvency unmis¬
takably; he cannot, somehow, successfully imi¬
tate the confident air of the person who lia*

Therewithal to settle for what he order*.A person without experience in this business
would fail to notice auv such little symptoms as
1 speuk of; it is all a matter of technical edu¬
cation. I said just new that 1 had never mis¬
taken a paying customer for a beat: 1 may *dd
that 1 was never but once beaten in the ordin¬
ary way That was by a slick-looking f. How,not badly dressed, who walked into this saloon
and remarked that he wanted a little rye not
the common sort. i at the best t tie house af¬
forded. no matter wuat it cost. He filled tin
glass up to the brim from the bottle. gtietMdhe <r have another; then loaded up agaiu as be¬
fore, swallowed number two, aud, as he put his
tumbler dowu on the bar. said; 'lhat went to
the right spot and i'm awfully sorry that Ihaven t a copper to pay for it.' "

"\niiat did you do then?" queried The Star
reporter.

..Weil, sir, it took me exactly one second and
u 1t0 over that bar and grab the beat bythe back of the neck. Three-quarters of a
second later he was sitting in the gutter out¬
side, where I had landed Turn with one weil-
dclivered kick. As he scrambled to his feet he
said: 'i'ardner. if it wasn't tor the good liquorin me I might feel hurt, but. as it is- o toon 1-
li-looral-li-lay" And he walkeddown the street
singing as cheerfully as possible. No, a- i said,there is never any satUtaction to be get out of
a beat. Ihe only thing is to avoid being tak« n
in. After all. I sni quite as apt to have trou! le
aitli men who want to spend too much tuoueyas w ith men who have none at all to squander."'"And how is that?"
"Simpiy tli.it men in their cups are almost

always reckless about money. Particularly on
Saturday nights they w;l) throw away ca-h that
is really needed, mat lie, bv their tanulies It
may stem strange to find J saloon k< < ptr with
any feelings, but I uou't carc to take in cointhat way. ihe customer who comes in h<*re
with a week's hard-earned wages in his pocketaud wants to buy out the house is not a wel¬
come guest. 1 oltcn refuse absolutely to sell tosuch a one. The funniest thiug of "all is the
way in which men dunking at a bir will give
away their most private attairs in conversation,though not at all intoxicated. They never seem
to think, so long as there is no one within etr-
suoi hi front ol the bar. of the presence of the
man who is waiting upon them behind it. Abar tender is always loaded with other people'ssecrets, but to keep them is a matter profes¬sional with him.

Meeting at Night.
The gray sea arnl the long Mack land-And the yellow h if-moon large and low.aud tlie startled i.ttle waves ttiat leap
in fiery ringlet* troiu their uleej..As Igain the cove with pushing prow,anu quench its speed iu the slushy sand.
Then a mile of warm, sea-scenW l«»noh;
i hree fields to cross tin a farm appeals;A tap at thp pane, th«» quick, sharp scratch
And blue spurt ot a liguted match.And a voice less loud, througn J.iy» and fears.lhau the two hearts beating each to each.

Parting at Morning.
Kout the cape of a suddeu came the seaAnd the su i loo .ed over the mountain's rim-And straight was a path ot gold for him,Ahd the need of a world of men for ine.

.liOBEKT iiKOWNtsa.

SCRAPS OF gossi1'.
SHORTSTOPS IN THE l)AME OF FASHION . A

PRETTY CASHMERE OOWN.

There i* * decided reaction in low cut
gowns. A revival and also a pretty innovation
is the use of the lace bib in low cut bodices.
Handkerchiefs follow the lead of dresses

and mantles and have long and sharply in¬tended trimming.
A Swiss Bodice of the same color as the

skirt will be much seen in ball room costume*.
Many Tulle Dresses will be worn in simf le

color and pale pink will be largely used, one
of the changes being its adoption br some ofthe moat attractive ot the debutants for their
comiug-out gowns.
Heavy Beaveb Cloths in diagonal designs

are made up into long wraps and make veryhandsome and serviceable wraps.
For Evenino Gowns tulle, of course, will

hold its owu and can bo had in exquisite new
shades aud is popular draped over a founda¬
tion of a different color. Black tulle veil.ugwill be one of the combinations much seen'
also black over apple green.
An Unusual Number of crepe de chine

dresses have made their appearance this sea- I
son.
Silk Muslin is decidedly a fashionable

fabric of the season, aud those fond of net will
stilj adhere to it.
Katheb a New Effect in ball dresses con¬

sists in having the bottom of the skirt and the
corsage sometimes outlined with pinked-outruchiug. A pretty fancy is to have the ruche
composed of artificial rose petals.
Some of the Daintif.st Ball Dresses for

young wearers have ribbon introduced in the
corsage, front and back, very much after the
manner of the classic Greek costumes.
Some or the Brocades worn are very beau¬

tiful. especially in combination with tulle andother lilmy materials.
While Skirts were never so simple, bodices

are very elaborate. Most of bodices will have
small puffed sleeves, and floral garland* will be
much used as a trimming reaching from
shoulder to waist
A Late Novelty consists of having a long

ostrich feather curled around the arm at the
edge of the short sleeves.
Ihe Expire still dominates in evening dress

and short waists and plain skirts will contiuue
to be the rage. A sash or girdle about the
waist is pretty much the only relief from this
serverity.
A Typical Bbown-and-Black Gown..In

woolen fabrics golden brown and black form a
favored contrast. A typical brown-aud-black
gown is of black cashmere and brown Bengaline
of very heavy quality. The loug tablier, whichi* of the wool goods, is wrinkled and drawn to
one side, being so arranged that a panel of
Bengaline is seen, a broad lap falling from the
top of the panel. On the bottom of thi* panelis applied a black passementerie ornament a
fourth of a yard wide; the passementerie is of
lace-like pattern aud c-verv leaf and figure is
fastened securely. The bodice has a polonaiseback, which extends vhe full length or toe skirt
in smooth plaits and is decorated with two
black crocheted buttons, placed just below the
waist line. The jacket fronts are short aud
jaunty and turn awav to di»plav a double-
breasted waistcoat of Bengaline that is clo*ed
with small brown silk buttons. Like the jacketportion, the vest has a rolling collar, from
under which comes a chemisette of brown pas¬sementerie arranged over cashmere, the care¬
ful mingling of the black and brown being
very effective. The high collar is hidden under
a black ribbon stock. Cpon each of the coat
sleeves, which are very high on the shoulders,
is carefully applied a strip of passementerie
that reaches from the top to the cuff, and as
the sleeves are ot Bengaline the passementerieis very ornamental This costume will be ac¬
companied by a seal jacket of darkest dye and
a muff to match. Either serpent, olive, bine,
gray or putty may be united with black in this
way, but golden brown is especially stylish.

.

After the Ball.
From th* Plttabur* Bulletin.
Mrs. Politique."Thank Heaven, it is over!

By the way, you danced five times with that
odius Mrs. Bullion!"
Mr. P.."Yes. I expect to as* favors of Mr.

Bullion's bank tomorrow. By the way you rave
that awful little Bentpersent no less than rourwaltzes."
Mra. P.."lea. Mrs. 8. gives a swell recep¬tion next month." r

Look Forward.
"Look forward and not back."The travelled track *

Beannaaya footstep thou wooldst faia retrace.Frees onward to tike coal.The homeland of the eool
Andleave the wayward peet toPood's hand to

W. jl fill 11

Written for Tnt rvrxiva Situ

ATTKACTIY K IIOMKS.

Pretty Thin** for ( krlirtniM That
Make 1 bom More Attractive.

croomion that mv Hct.r o« ttztum
ovra Tur. ctokt or a otrr.cmor* d«-
Slov* rvR LUIB -PmiT«»T THE JIVtLtM
. raoro-.B^ra rns.nr* t«t> otiru iicelm

Before TttcSruaof another Saturday etch¬
ing »Uli "rise and shine'" the grand festival of
the year will be a thing of the p.iit, The cttl-
minsti jo of week* anl months of preparation
on the part of merohsut* and all other cstercrs
to the public taste.the Christina* of 1**9 -will
be goue forever. At thia breathless time, how¬
ever, such somber reflections are crowded oat
with the numberl<«« l.v«t thing* which fill ttia
week before the 25th. No matter how long lm-
forehand one bi^iui oue't making or bariuf
there i« a rtuh at the end and anxious thoughts
for fear of some one left unremetnhered. Only
two r.iore day* of work or shopping before all
mint be ready.

It is too late to suggest anything for moling;only tinishuip touches can be put on artirlea
already under way. There will be crowded
*1iot»*. however. for some people put off their
hoiiday purchase* until the bust minute from
inclination or babit. Other* c<» about to ses
the crow i* a* much a* anything, a gregarioustl.*poaiton set mmg to prew.il at tin* io -ob.
To ti\ the wandering taat. * :>rid fancit? w
luted Christmas bu>ers 1 ni l add some hiutaaud suggestions to tlio*e already given.

LUK

I Never were lamp* more u*ed unoe gns ha*
been burned at all. At ail the fashionable
entertainment* at private hoases tamps ara
prominent, both a* the tm\an« of u.*playinfthe decorations and as decoration* in them-

j wive*. There im scarcelv a uraw nig room la
town thai has not it* softly shaded I «mp <>( an

| evening *h< tiding a subdii.d v« t brilliant light
on all about it. In consequence of tin* popu¬larity they will be given quite extensively for
presents th;* Chrii-tiua*. The umbrella or
piano lumps lea l off. perhaps, as the most la.favor. Th-y lire ri|xiiMio, but much ad¬mired. either in iron. nr..-* <ir silver mount*
lug*. 1 lie large uiubri 11k slmde* come in allcolors and *tv r*l styl .* of decoration. To a{friend who already Ins a lamp, a prettygift would be a shade diff< mis m color Iroruthe one she now possesses. thu* making th#

I Variety, which i* a desirable thine in room* m*well a* people. The plain paper shade* come,over which a live may l>c gathered into a trill,tied at the top with ribbon*. A black lace and
a while lace Qouuce (or a lamp may jive quitaa diversity to it* app arance on i itT< relit oeca-sion*. Other lump* to *et abo.it ou tables are
in all style* of finish. aud many a-e reason¬able in price a* well as attractive in ap¬pearance. The low shape, w th largeshade, is almost universal. Lamp* in oldsilver, iron aud delicately shaded porce¬lain are the newest, bra**, w hich was so popu¬lar a few years ago, being a little by-gone. TheUochester burnt rs while not so liaud*onie at
lomc other !..in|.*, giro *uch a powerful and
satisfactory li^ht that tlioy are in great de-
maud. A pretty shade of M.k or lace can bo
put ou cue of 11.« se 1.131pa, adding much to itslook*. If the la.up i* * mted lor reading or
writing. a white l..oe shade gives it a gracefullook while not iuterftriug aitli :ta light at all.Where the lump is to h.. ,t the r<>o«i lu a gen¬eral way a colored *lu> le of lacc or *ilk wid
tone the light to a suitable dimu< -* for conver-
nation merely. Mauv are the f'luciful ampshades coucoctiug b\ b.isy lingers tot g:tt* »t
Christmas. Very daiuty ana pretty the) are
too in their fieshnes* aud *oit coloring. Of
course later on du*i and * orching w ill do their
devastating work and th> b< autv h ill be ruined.This will make room and >>p; oruuiitv, however,lor other gift.- to ti.l the g.ii -. u it a« re not for
which some of u* would have *0011 to b.lild au¬
ntie* to our domiciles to hold all ihe portionsof good* that fall to us at <'hr.*tmas time. A
young ladv who want* d different colors of
l.ice. which she was unable to liud in the shops,took tapestry dyes, aud by inixiaz them was
able to perfectly match the "art »h.iJes" in
ribbon aud point white lace. In tin* way she
could make any variety she wished, aad byshirring up ou u ribbon, eith'-r alone or over
silk, made -ome very pretty shades for latnpfuud gas globes.

AT THE JEWELERS'.
The jewelers' displays attract as many peo¬

ple.perhaps more.than any other line of
good*. Beside* the standards of jewelry and
silverware so many novelties in the way of use
aud ornament have crept in as to fairly be¬
wilder one. Here tin tueti seein to receive a
good deal of consideration, a* atny of tha
i.audsome articles are especially for their grati¬fication. Among the costly objects are the ink¬stands of Mexican onyx for the library table.These have tuo well* tad pen tray aud are goldmounted. Of paper cutter* there are all s.zea,lrom the iniineiise ivory iiew*) aper cntter tathe medium knife for maga/tiie*. aud so down
to the suiaile*t. ".he little Mirer letusr opener,this last often combined with bookniark The
siiter boxes. plu*h Im d. l r collars aud cuffs
lire quite luxuriov.* loekn g.

All sort* of ingenious d< \ ices lire earned out
in pa|K.r weight*. \ . much so a* any is one
cousistiug of iwo silver ostriches, about live
inches lu height, in the bat k* of i nch is in-
serted a shell of mottled brown nud white i.nd
so shaped as to form the slope of the back,curving dowu to tin legs. On tbe back of one
sits a driver.a silver ti.ure of t roportionatasice, aud a silver standard connect* the two
bird.-.a unique wayot m< nullum shell*.* Other
thiug* are sliver piM-ket knives, all kinds of ail-
ver-maaated leatli r ca-e* for cig&rettrs. court
plaster, eyi glasses and pocki t articles gen¬erally. Shoe liorn* cf sUrliug nt d | l..ted
silver. Corkscrew* of all s.ze*. both in silver
alone or with ivory iiaudu-*, tippt d with aiher.
1 here are attractive little label* of "Brandy" and..Whisky," with filigree silver encircling theia
and chains to clasp around the bottle.I sup¬
pose those are tor the men! While ttao silver-
luounted carving seta are as Laudsom-.- as such
implements cau be made.

rH.VrOOBAPH FRAMES.
Among the newest tiling* to strike feminine

fancy are the silver photograph frames. Nowa¬
days photographs are such r< ally artiatic pic¬tures that tii y are quite worthy such impor¬tant aud costlv traming. The ri ge for amateur
photography has m-ide large collection* ot pho¬tograph* more common than they used to be,aud graceful posing in artistic costuming has
given some really beautiful picture* to theaa
collections. The silver frames are ill varied
ttyle* as well a* size-t, the smallest of all beingperhaps the prettiest. All kiuds of pLoto-grapli frames are used now, either singly or
with au opening for two or more pictures^
Among the daintiest are the ones of white linen,mounted as tbe silk ones have been for HCveral
years, but generally with an opening for ona
picture ouly. Over the linen is scattered tha
tinest of liowers, painted in water colors Of
several different shades, witu greeu leaves at¬
tached. For bed room or boudoir they tnaka
charming Christmas gifts.

OABTEK BCrKLFS.
Garter buckles of silver have come in greater

variety than ever this year, l'oasiblv mora
will be distributed at weddings than as holidaysouvenirs, lu the German imperial family tha
curious iaabion of gmug gurtors to the frienda
of the bridegroom still prevails. At the wed¬
ding of the 1'rincess boplne this custom was
carried out. Thirteen p.<iis were made to
commemorate the event. The bride's pair wii
of pale blue silk with diamond buckles. Ona
pair was for the Hohenzollern collection at
Berlin, where already some three score were et-
hibited. The eleven remaining pairs were tor
the nobles attending the crown prince ot
Greece. This is a fancy that may ffnu favor amthis side of the Atlantic, aud garters may be¬
come one of the features of American wedding*in the near future.
The subject of Christina* presents has drifted

away and wedding favor* h. ve crept in. It ouir
remains to recall the formt r theme longenoogato wish to the readers of The Stab the time-
worn yet always welcome -merry Christmas"with 'Teace on earth, good will to men."

Mrs. William K. Yauderbilt.
From the New York World.

Mrs. William K. Yauderbilt comes of a well-
known southern family, and is one of three
sisters, all of whom are graceful and accom¬plished women and all of whom have enteredinto matrimonial alliances which have com¬manded the interest of New York societv. Onaof Mrs. Vanderbilt's sisters married FerdinandYznaga and another oue the Baron de Fob-tenelliat, a young Frenchman. The two aiaterahave Hhown some eccentricity in their capacityas wives which, it is understood, has given Mn.Vanderbilt considerable pain. Mrs, Ycuagasecured a divorce two years ago and married
George Tiffany of Baltimore, an#the Baroness
de Foutenellist has applied for a separationfrom her titled spouse.Mrs. Vanderbilt herself is a devoted wife aad
mother and is her husband's oooetaat esa
p&xuon. They hive three children, aad
accompany their parent* on ail their travel*
Tbe family are laid to expend a fortune .?try
year for "their eurrent expenses. TT»ev have
tho handsome yacht the Alva, oa which they
take long voyages. A part of each year is ¦Psaf
abroad and at the Jekyll Island olob, and

this they nave a town hones at M
avenue aad ttd street aad a country hoassoa
Long Island. Their yearly expenses Ma MtdowS at #300,000 and they will be fwtter
increased when Mr. Vanderbilt finishes tfca
magnifioent villa which he u now4
Newport


